CHAPTER 175 


October 14, 2011 


What figure of speech is being used in the statement “/ ate so much that my 
stomach is going to explode?” 


So it was that time of the year again, the slow draw towards the end of the quarter, 
written examinations to test the students to make sure they were actually paying 
attention and not just sleeping all day. Of course, given that Justin got the highest 
scores on these tests every quarter, you could say whoever wrote these tests failed 
miserably. This one particular question was just proof of that. Justin wasn’t 
complaining about getting ridiculously easy questions, after all it just made it easier 
for him to get away with not studying and not paying attention in class, but just 
once he’d like a question that didn’t treat him like a complete idiot. In retrospect; 
Justin wished he had been more careful for what he had wished for, but for the 
moment being, he was just fine with the simple, ridiculous easy questions that had 
been printed out in front of him. 


Hyperbole. This is the dumbest fucking question ever asked in the history of 
mankind. Justin thought sarcastically to himself before flipping the page over, a sigh 
on his breath with bored annoyance. He didn’t understand why he even needed to 
take these shitty exams; he KNEW all the material and his teachers knew it. It was 
just a waste of his time, hour after hour trickling away as his hand cramped from 
applying pressure to a leaflet of paper. Why couldn’t it be like his freshman class in 
California? If you had a certain average in time for the exams, you were excused 
from taking them. Of course, Justin never ended up taking his finals anyway since 
he transferred over to Inaba before the end of the year. He had to take an 
equivalency test to cover the few months he would miss from the end of his 
freshman year, but that shit was laughable at best. He sure did miss summer 
vacation though; that would have been nice. Alright, let’s see what the next 
question Is... 


What happens to plants when thigmomorphogenesis occurs? 


What the fuck is this shit!? 


Okay, SO maybe wanting harder questions was a bad idea. Justin hadn’t the 
slightest clue what thigomor...a...somethingorother was, all he knew was it was a 
long word and his brain just not filter anything through with more than twelve 
syllables. He couldn’t even PRONOUNCE that word, let alone figure out what the hell 
it was supposed to be. His eye twitched slightly as he stared at the question, trying 
to figure out when the hell this was even mentioned in class. Not that he was going 


to have much success with that since he never paid attention, but hey, you never 
know what may ring a bell. In this case abso-fucking-lutely nothing. Well you know 
what they say; when in doubt, rip up your paper and cause a big fuss. But Justin 
being the dignified gentleman he was decided to just go with C. The answer was 
always C. Even when the answer was B, the answer was C. 


Oh man, this is gonna be a long week... 


October 16, 2011 


“It's getting to be a custom for us to meet up like this.” 


It was about day three of exams; or at least, it would be if the group had school 
today. In actuality, they had the day off for some holiday Justin didn’t know and 
didn’t celebrate. He wasn’t complaining though; with one day long weekends and a 
summer vacation that lasted only a third of what he was used to, he would take a 
day off wherever he could get it. Besides; he still didn’t feel too hot. He wasn’t sure 
if it was from the stress of trying to filet someone alive or if he still hadn’t shaken off 
whatever it was he had caught a week or two ago. Probably not the latter though 
considering Chie had already recovered, and sure, people got over illness at a 
different rate, but when they had the same thing the difference in recovery time 
shouldn't have been THAT big. Regardless, the group was almost all gathered there 
at the moment. Kanji and Kurt weren’t there, but then, when was Kurt EVER there; 
but the rest of the investigation team had made it for a study session in an attempt 
at cramming as much as they could for the following day’s exam. Unless you were 
Justin, in which case you were there to just sip cola and make everyone else feel 
dumb. 


“But that aside, can | borrow your notes?” Yosuke turned his attention to Chie, a 
slight pleading look in his eyes as he requested permission to steal the one thing 
she had and needed to get something even close to a good grade. That presented 
several flaws in Yosuke’s request; the first and foremost being Chie absolutely 
needed those right now, and she wasn’t going to just hand them off to Yosuke to 
get soda all over, and you know he would. Secondly; why would you want Chie’s 
notes of all people? Like, don’t get Justin wrong but... It WAS Chie who these notes 
belonged to. Trying to study off of her notes would be like trying to read a book with 
no words. You could do it, but you wouldn’t learn a damn thing and you'll have just 
wasted an hour of your life. 


“Borrowing notes is getting to be a custom too...” Chie remarked sarcastically, 
reaching to grab her notebook. She was about to pass it off to Yosuke so he could 
pretty much ride off of her note-taking skills instead of taking some of his own, but 


then she was struck by a sinister idea. Just as Yosuke was about to grab the 
notebook, Chie tugged it a way, causing Yosuke to pinch at the air. Her generosity 
was not without its price after all, and Yosuke was not going to just take everything 
she had worked hard for because he was lazy. “Alright, let's get started... But first, | 
want a melon soda.” Chie giggled slightly as she hung the notebook in front of 
Yosuke like a fish hook, tantalizing him with the promises of help. Yosuke groaned 
almost immediately. 


“Is that your way of saying you'll lend me your notes if | buy you a melon soda...?” 
Yosuke sighed with annoyance. He knew a deal being made when he saw one, and 
man, this had deal written all over it. Well actually, it was more like blackmail, what 
with Chie having something he absolutely needed and holding out on it until she got 
what she wanted. Not that anyone anywhere should ever need Chie’s notes; 
especially not when Yu and Yukiko where there and would more than be happy to 
share their notes with the group. | mean seriously, why was Chie the go to person 
for notes here? She needed them just as much as Yosuke, if not more. 


“Could be.” Chie chuckled a bit, getting amusement out of watching Yosuke squirm, 
his academic fate in the palms of her hand. Or at least until he realized he would 
have much more lock dry humping a cactus than succeeding with notes like Chie’s. 
To be fair, the notes themselves weren’t so bad; Chie tried hard in school after all, 
so she took extensive notes on all of the classes. It was just that Chie had a hard 
time memorizing all of it, so it made it seem like she either took shit notes or no 
notes at all. Some people just aren’t good test takers, Justin supposed. But then; he 
also supposed that since a test is just a measure of how much you actually know, 
being a bad test taker is essentially being a complete fucking moron. 


“Pfft; | don’t need them THAT bad.” Yosuke groaned, rolling his eyes and falling 
back in his seat a bit. Chie needless to say was disappointed almost immediately. 
She had thought that was going to work; and she really was thirsty. | mean, she 
could just buy one herself, but free drinks always taste so much better. Just like 
food really. They say that money earned is better than money won, but Chie would 
beg to differ. Justin chuckled a bit shaking his head as he stood up from his seat, 
stretching his back out all the while. It was still much too early for him to be doing 
this shit. 


“You know how ladies like a guy who tips large? Yeah, same goes for a one dollar 
drink.” Justin remarked sarcastically before turning his attention back to Chie. Good 
thing too, because Yosuke almost immediately blushed. Maya was here right now 
after all, and he didn’t really want to look like he was cheap or anything. He just 
didn’t want to buy a drink for Chie that he knew she could buy herself. Or as it turns 
out, Justin. “One watermelon soda coming up.” Justin smiled at Chie before making 
his way over to a nearby vending machine. He could have gotten one from one of 
the vendors, but it was just so much quicker to get one from the vending machine. 
Plus it wasn’t as far away a walk. It was just so much more convenient. Chie smiled 


a bit as Justin made his way by, pleased in her victory. In retrospect she should 
have asked Justin in the first place. He was more than happy to treat Chie like a 
goddess. 


“Hmhm, Justin-san and Chie-san seem to get along well.” Naoto mumbled to 
herself, eyes following Justin as he made his way over to the vending machine, 
whistling all the while. Most of the others immediately passed Naoto a funny glance. 
Did she NOT remember the two dancing at the club that night? They thought it 
would have been painfully obvious to Naoto that the two were dating; same with Yu 
and Yukiko, though they never really talked about those two dating. They couldn’t 
say they talked too much about Justin and Chie either, at least for any other reason 
than yanking their chain. Chie got awfully flustered about that kind of shit, and 
Justin always got pissed when someone jabbed at the two of them. It was by all 
accounts the perfect joke; just at those two’s expense. 


“Well... Yeah.” Rise remarked with confused sarcasm. She wasn’t even there for 
Justin and Chie’s dancing escapades and she thought it would have been obvious to 
Naoto. Justin and Chie thought they were so clever holding hands under the table, 
but really, they could all tell. It was pretty damn obvious they were doing it, and ina 
way it was kind of cute, if not nauseating. Probably both. “They ARE dating.” Rise 
explained for Naoto since she seemed to be pretty damn out of the loop on even 
the most basic knowledge of the Investigation Team’s members’ lives. 


The look on Naoto’s face would suggest she had just been punched in the gut with a 
wrecking ball the way the news hit her, eyes wide with shock before she darted her 
gaze over to Chie. Chie responded the usual way she did when people tried to bring 
attention to the two as a couple: trying to burrow her face into the neck of her 
jumper to hide her red cheeks. Justin never did get why she was always so 
embarrassed about that kind of stuff. He was pretty damn proud of both of them 
being a couple; he’d tell the world if he could, but alas, Earth didn’t have ears. 
Slowly Naoto’s gaze began to slide away from Chie’s red face and over to Justin 
walking back with her drink in hand, still whistling whatever it was he was whistling. 
Naoto obviously didn’t recognize it because she didn’t play video games, but it was 
that song from that Mercenaries 2 commercial. You know. That one. Good thing no 
one knew the song at the table, or they’d seriously have to question Justin’s sanity. 
Naoto wasn’t sure what was more shocking about all of this; that an asshole like 
Justin was able to get a girlfriend or the fact that for once he actually looked HAPPY. 
Perhaps that was a good thing, perhaps that was the power of love at work. 
Whatever it was, Naoto was just happy to see Justin not in that sour mood he 
always seemed to be. That was probably for the best. For all of them. 


“Here you go ma’am; no tip necessary.” Justin joked a bit as he tossed the can off to 
Chie. She was going to bitch him out for shaking up the can in the process, but then 
she realized he didn’t HAVE to get anyone a drink, so she should just be grateful she 
got anything out of this. She’d just have to go thirsty a moment longer. Either that, 


or she could try and be funny and spray Justin with the can; though whether he’d 
laugh it off or get really angry would certainly be in question, so maybe that wasn’t 
a good idea. “So what are we talking about?” 


“Hey...! You know Naoto, you and Kanji would make a cute couple.” Rise joked 
Slightly; though Naoto sure as hell was not amused. Remember when spit-takes 
used to be Justin’s thing? Yeah me neither. Good news is Naoto managed to stop 
herself from spitting her beverage up, though she did managed to get soda in her 
nose. And it stung like a bitch. After pressing her fingers against the bridge of her 
nose for a moment trying to numb the pain, eyes watering slightly as she squirmed 
in her seat, she turned her eyes towards Rise in an embarrassed glare. 


“Please, stop it!” She shouted with annoyance. Justin only found amusement in 
watching Naoto squirm, though he could also honestly say he learned something 
here today. You see, while Rise had been joking, what she had said had struck Justin 
like an iron bell. Kanji had been acting pretty damn weird lately, and Justin had 
wondered why... Now it made sense. Everytime Kanji was acting like that it was 
around Naoto. Kanji totally had the hots for Naoto. And that disgusted Justin in some 
ways and tickled his heart stings in others. It was nice to see Kanji getting over that 
gender barrier... But then he had been acting this way when he still thought Naoto 
was a guy, so Justin wasn’t sure how far that went. Guess they could establish Kanji 
as Bi by this point. Secondly, Naoto. Just... Naoto? Blegh. Disgusting. “Kanji-kun is 
an interesting sort, but...” 


“...Sounds like he's got no chance.” Yosuke sighed. For just a very brief moment, it 
almost sounded like Yosuke actually cared. About Kanji’s love life. This wasn’t the 
same Yosuke right? Their Yosuke would have made a gay joke... Unless Naoto WAS 
the gay joke. She did kind of cross-dress for... well for as far as Justin had known 
her. Probably longer. Hell she was STILL doing it right now. Still, Yosuke being nice 
wasn’t what had piqued Justin’s curiosity. It was the fact that he had gotten 
involved in a conversation about couples. Reminded Justin of something he had 
wanted to do for the last few days. And Rise had given him the perfect disguise to 
ask his question under. Justin scotched over to Chie for a second, pushing his lips 
close to her ear so he could whisper silently to her. 


“Psss; I’ve got an idea, | want you to play along.” 
“Huh? Wh-what’s the idea?” 


“You'll see in a second.” Justin reassured her before backing away from Chie. 
Yosuke hadn’t really noticed Justin whispering to Chie, so that was good. Meant he 
got away scott-free from that angle. “So what’s the verdict here: Me and Chie, Yu 
and Yukiko, obviously, Naoto and Kanji, and... Huh...” Justin rubbed at his chin a bit. 
“I’m not really sure about the rest of you... Yosuke and Maya maybe?” Justin 
proposed. That was the theory after all, so they just needed to see if there was a 
connection there. It didn’t really matter so much if Maya had a thing for someone 


else. And Justin would like to say vice-versa, but it’s be a cold day in hell before he 
let Yosuke break her heart. 


Well needless to say, there was an immediate reaction from both people; mostly of 
shock. Maya blushed a bit, though Yosuke managed to keep a cool head about it. He 
could try and play this off, as fast as his heart was racing after all. “What? Because 
of what | said yesterday? Come on, | said | was joking.” Yosuke groaned a bit, faking 
a glare. In actuality, his palms were sweating like a motherfucker, and his lungs felt 
like they were shriveling up inside. Not that Justin was paying much attention to 
Yosuke; his eyes had been on Maya. He thought he had at first with that blush, but 
the moment Yosuke brought up the remark from yesterday that faded away almost 
instantly. He couldn’t tell if she was just embarrassed to be brought into this or if 
her heart strings had been tickled by the idea. Dammit Yosuke. 


“Il don’t know; | think you two’d look pretty cute together.” Chie repeated, trying to 
get Yosuke to fall into the trap. Yosuke just began to glare at the two. He doubted 
they were telling the truth; and even if they were, the fact of the matter was he 
could tell this all had to do with the remark he had made. He wasn’t stupid as much 
as Justin painted him out to be. 


“Jesus you two; wasn’t knocking my teeth out enough?” Yosuke questioned with 
anger. While the remark had been intended to simply get Chie and Justin to back 
down, it had the unintended side-effect of catching Maya’s attention. She hadn't 
known a damn thing about this so called ‘joke,’ but she did know that now that 
Yosuke had brought it up, she could notice a very clearly missing tooth. Justin really 
had knocked his teeth out. She slowly turned her attention to Justin, eyebrows 
lowering into a glare of her own before she started signing off a bunch of crap. 
Strangely, Justin couldn’t tell what she was saying this time; he had never seen 
those signs before. 


“Uh... Not sure what that means.” 


“Okay, how bout this?” Maya signed off before raising her thumb sideways towards 
her throat, running it along the width of her throat in a threatening fashion. Justin’s 
eyes immediately shot wide open with fear. It was probably worth noting that he 
had NOT expected this reaction out of Maya; hell no one did. Yosuke was 
particularly surprised. In a way, you could say that this was Justin’s confirmation. 


He was just too busy running away to notice. 


